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.  “  Lox'c  one  another P 

\T  this  season  of  the  year,  when  the  wants  of  the  poor 
begin  to  he  severely  felt,  1  think  wc  cannot  employ  our 
thoughts  on  a  Ix-tter  subject  than  iencvoU  nce  ;  i  trust  there¬ 
fore  my  reuclers  wi  1  not  be  displeased  \'tth  tlie  lollowing  se¬ 
rious  essay  on  the  practice  and  lutuix*  ot  that  exaited  virtue. 

When  we  consider  the  state  ot  man  in  this  world,  follow 
him  through  all  his  various  stages,  fmm  the  cradle  to  the 
tomb,  behold  him  surrounded  with  troubles,  the  prey  of  dis¬ 
ease.  his  body  racked  with  pains,  his  mind  with  foreboding 
anxieties  —this  moment,  abounding  in  wealth  and  wallowing 
in  luxuiT — the  next,  depressed  by  the  heavy  hand  of  unfeel¬ 
ing  |X)verty  to  the  hartl  bed  and  scanty  table  ;  unaided  by  di¬ 
vine  religion,  we  w’ould  be  apt  to  conclude  that  man  was  not 
formed  by  G  of  iniinite  A.  Tu-tnjL  nccy  w  ho  designed  him 


for  intcrmin^|i^ii^|^|Wess :  But.  illuminated  by  that  light 
from  H.'ave^  we  l^^learly  see  that  those  |)rovidence9, 
which  we  strokes,  chastisements,  and 

judgments,  disguise.  Religion  teaches  us 

resignation  to  hn^H^^Ry  w’ill,  the  real  design  of  all  his 
dispensations,  and  p|HHcs  in  us  that  holy  temper  of  mind 
.which  Was  evinced  venerable  Ki  i,  when  he  said.  It  is 

the  Loko  let  hi.m  do,  n  unto  him  scenicth  good. 

It  is  not  good  for  man  to  be  alone,  said  CJod,  in  the  day  of 
creation,  and  experience  fi-om  that  to  the  present  moment, 
declai'ed,  in  a  voice  which  has  sounded  fi-om  the  rising 
ro  the  setting  sun.  Holy  and  just  and  true  arc  thy  woitls,  O 
*hou  FoRMfcR  of  man  ! 

Our  mutual  weaknesses  require  mutual  aid ;  our  wants 
*  ill  for  assistance,  our  poverty  incites  compassion,  our  pains 
^ity— happiness  calls  forth  smiling  joy,  and  prosiierity  afibi  ds 
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uho  had  none  to  help  :  The  blessing  of  him  uho  was  rea¬ 
dy  to  \x*iish  came  upon  me ;  and  1  caused  the  widow’s 
heart  to  sing  for  joy :  1  put  on  righteousness  and  it  clothetl 
me ;  my  judgment  was  to  me  a  roljc  and  a  diadem  :  I  was 
eyes  to  the  blind,  and  feel  Mas  1  to  the  lame  :  I  was  a  father 
to  the  poor ;  and  the  cause  which  I  knew  not,  I  searched  out ; 
aiKl  I  bl  eak  the  jaw  of  the  wicked  and  plucked  the  sixjil  out  of 
his  teeth.*' 

But  the  practice  of  benevolence  Ixlongs  not  exclusively  to 
the  rich  and  opulent ;  the  small  offering  from  the  sympa¬ 
thising  heftrt,  the  w  idow  ’s  mite,  and  the  drink  of  cold  water, 
are  as  stmog  marks  of  that  heavenly  virtue  operating  on  the 
heart  and  influencing  the  conduct,  as  the  splendent  offering 
of  those  w  ho,  out  of  their  abundance  offer  much — nor  is  it 
confine*d  to  age,  sex,  or  denomination :  It  is  a  stream  from 
that  infinitely  flowing  fountain,  which  causes  eveiy  intelli¬ 
gence  to  rejoice.  The  .lew  finds  its  o^KTation  in  the  actions 
of  the  ])itiful  hearted  Samaritan,  when  he  pours  in  the  wine 
and  the  oil,  binds  up  the  w  ounds,  carefully  guards,  and  defrays 
his  ex^xnses— the  Christian  sees  it  shining  conspicuously  in 
ever}-  true  disciple  of  his  exalted  MASTtR— the  Indian  ex¬ 
hibits  it  in  his  humble  hut,  w  hen  he  spreads  the  bed  of  skins, 
and  ti*eatsthc  wandering  stranger  with  unbounded  hospitality. 

Neither  is  it  confined  to  ouv  f rirmla  only  ;  the  nations,  be¬ 
fore  the  commencement  of  the  Christian  dispensation,  uni¬ 
versally  failed  on  this  part  of  our  subject ;  for  to  their  frievd;, 
and  those  in  amity  with  them,  the  influence  of  this  virtue 
was  in  a  ^reat  degive  limited :  Love  your  friend  and  hate 
vour  eneihv>^— MWait!  of  their  favourite  precepts  :  But  the  di¬ 
religion  gave  pracepts  very  different, 
0  good  to  them  that  hate  you,  and  pray 
iiy  use  you  sumI  /lersecute  you.  Nor  did 
e  apjH-ar  in  his  precept  only,  it  shone 
V.  iih  surpassin|>1^||^  in  his  glorious  example,  w  hen  he,  in  the 
midst  of  hi'i  encmifs  (susjxnded  on  the  cross)  racked  with  in¬ 
tolerable  pain,  which  was  still  made  moit;  excruciating  by  the 
mockings  and  ravilings  of  the  most  unfeeling  monsters ;  yet 
his  meek  and  benevolent  spirit  ixise  su|K‘riour  to  all  their  infer¬ 
nal  rage,  he  prayed,  EATHtR  forgive  them,  for  they  know’ 
not  w  hat  they  do  — 

It  is  much  to  be  lamented,  th".*  we  arc  all  more  raady  to 
pi'ofess  than  to  perfbnn  ;  all  are  ix*ady  to  subscribe  to  the  ex¬ 
cellence  of  the  precept,  l.ove  one  another  :  Hut  view  the  prac- 


your  eneihy 
>ine  Auth 
Love  your’ 
for  them  tlu  ^  , 
this  divine 
V.  iih  surpassinj^ 
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lice  of  men  in  every  aj^c,  and  we  would  almost  lx?  induced  to 
say,  they  had  undoubtedly  itrad  the  |)i*ecepl,  t'ait  onr  amih,ry 
for  all  ye  are  enemies. — When  we  behold  armies  led  to  the 
field,  prepared  with  evei7  instinimenl  of  death  which  fertile 
invention  and  skilful  in^^enuily  can  construct  to  murder  and  | 
destroy — when  we  follow’  them  to  the  filial  field,  and  behold  f 
them  mad  w  ith  rage,  engaging  for  each  other’s  destiiiction—  I 
when  we  hear  the  clash  of  their  arms,  the  shout  (jf  iriuniph,  | 
and  the  groans  of  the  dying — when  we  see  the  youth  who  a  Lw  t 
houi*s  ago,  was  iK-held  us  the  onianient  of  society,  lying  pale  H 
in  the  arms  of  death,  the  blootl  streaming  fi-oni  his  ghastly  f 
wound— when  we  hear  the  distracteil  widow  fending  ilie  air  l- 
whh  her  lamentations  over  the  Ixxly  of  her  lately  so  accom*  Ij 
plishtd  and  brave,  now  mangled  and  lifeless  husljaiid,  is  it  m 
not  fair  to  conclude,  that  such  are  Ciu  islians  only  in  name  ? —  H 
that  they  never  were  aci|uaintcd  with  the  beauty,  the  sim-  ffl 
plicily,  the  divine  s|  i  it  of  Christianity  I — My  God  !  how  la-  m 
mcT.table  it  is  1  that  thy  rational  creatures,  for  a  few  handfuls  l| 
of  glittering  dross,  a  few  acres  of  territory,  a  town,  a  city,  a  n 
lishing-plucc,  a  title  of  honour,  or  an  accidental  affront,  |l 
■should  unshcatiie  the  sword,  kindle  tlic  torch  of  destruction,  p 
dye  their  hands  in  the  blood  of  their  brethren,  and  consign  ^ 
nations  to  all  the  horroi*s  of  w  ar  1 — O,  may  that  happy  period 
soon  commence,  when  the  \oice  of  divine  benevolence  shall 
be  heard  from  shore  to  shore — when  (he  clangor  of  war, 
murderous  war,  shall  no  longer  be  heard ; — w  hen  man  shall 
meet  his  brother  man,  no  longer  accoutred  in  arms,  deter¬ 
mined  on"  destruction  ;  hut  pi-onouncing,  as  it  were  with  one 
heart  and  one  tongue,  We  will  love  for  truly 

we  are  brethi*en.  be  h^r.cludcd )  I 

SELECfEO. 

THE  BOOKSELLER  AKoUcptORS: 

A  I.ITF.RARY  DIALOG  ^ _ I 

(condudtd  frtm  page  %A9  ) 

lintcr  a  second  Author.  i 

2d.  .duth.  A  good  morning,  dear  sir.  I  presume  you  arc 
JMr.  Dccimo  Sexto  ? 

Books.  1  am  sir.  (hoKvint') 

2d.,1uth.  It’s  foitunatc  I’ve  met  with  you,  sir,  as  I  wanted 
to  take  your  opinion  with  respect  to  a  work  which  is,  as  I 
may  say,  a  maiden  efiusion. 


XO.  22.]  TMF.  FAF.  25“ 

Bo<Ah.  Which  you  want  luarried  to  llic  prcsb,  put  into 
sheets,  Sec. 

2(/.  ^iuih.  Thou'^'h  jocular,  Mr.  Dtcimo  Se:;lo,  you  arc  cer¬ 
tainly  right ;  but  as,  in  the  Athenian  style,  I  expect  a  portion 
on  giving  the  britle.  lint  lo  be  sei'ious  :  I  should  be  much 
obliged  to  you  if  you  wouKl  read  this  work,  which  is  moral, 
]X)litical,  and  philosophical. 

B'joks.  Moral,  political,  and  philotrophical  ? 

Zd. .  iuth.  Yes.  I  wain  your  opinion,  and  your  terms ;  then  - 
fore,  in  order  that  you  may  form  your  judgment,  I’ll  IcaNe  it 
w  ith  you  to  l  ead. 

iloukH.  'I’o  read  !  absunl !  tlmt’s  the  old-fash iontd  way  !  I 
liave  a  suixr  criterion  to  form  my  judgment.  'I'akc  off  you; 
hat. 

'ld.,iu'h.  1  did  not  know  it  was  necessary  to  pay  you  this 
mark  of  respect  in  a  public  shop. 

BjAs.  ResiKTi !  nonsense!  I  want  to  sec  your  skull. 

‘2d.  .1u:h.  My  skiili  ! 

li'jfAs.  Yes’.  \Yhetl.cr  it  is  depressed  or  elevated.  Is  lliis 
wig  from - 

2d.  ytuth.  Do  you  mean  to  affront  me  ;  this  is  a  ucturul 

Jifjtjk/t.  Well !  take  it  off,  howe^er  ;  let  me  measure  your 
cranium  ;  it  seems  tiie  j^uturcn  have  never  lx*en  properly  clos¬ 
ed.  I’m  afraid  to  have  any  thing  lo  do  w  itii  your  work  ? 

2d.  .'■iuth.  W'hy  ? 

lifjfjka.  1  am  fearful  that  some  of  those  volatile  thoughts, 
those  effusions  of  fancy,  w  hich  we  cull  Jiiifhtity  niay  have  eva- 
jx)  rated. 

2d.  .'Iuth.  Ij»^iisi|j!e  ;  because  I  aways  write  in  a  double 
night  cap.  M}.  '. 

/Jookti.  Pci^psif^in  readers  were  to  take  the  hint  it 
would  not  l>c  aflbss.  know  Swift  says,  they  sliould  always, 
if  |xjssihle,  pl.icfl|||hA^.  Ives  in  the  situation  of  the  author. 
^Ycll !  I  see  no  gmlr objection  to  your  work  from  any  obser- 
vati(*n  I  can  make  upon  your  skull.  Perhaps  if  the  leataied 
Dr.  (iall  were  beix,  he  would  say  it  was  too  long. 

2d.. iuth.  Is  that  and  objection. 

Jiookn.  I  think  m)t ;  1  would  rather  have  a  lou^-hradcd  au¬ 
thor  than  a  round  head,  1  am  afraid  theie  aix*  still  too  many 
of  those  in  the  country. 

2d.  .Iuth.  Perhaps  that’s  the  reason  why  you  examine  tlic 
cranium  instead  of  tlic  work  I 
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Bookie.  C!crtainly,  I  like  to  rcvti  l  lo  First  prlnriplcs,  lo  fathom 
the  mine  bcfoi-e  I  !o<»k  at  the  ore,  the  tyjK:  beloix  the  fi5p.irc, 
the  soil  before  its  productions,  the— — 

2d.  Auth.  This  is  in^jenious  I 

B'j’As.  It  is  ;  and  so  useful,  thaTI  intend  to  have  all  mv 
authors’  heads  cast  in  plaister,  or  pap.er  machee,  or  brass,  or 
mcxlels  of  them — v.  hen  they  are  mere  nobs,  turned  in  wood, 
and  set  them  in  the  windows  as  they  do  busts  in  liair-drts- 
•<ers’  shops,  so  tliat  every  passenger  may  Ixrcome  a  rr- 
viv:vcr. 

21.  .iiilh.  A  lucky  thoupjht  ! 

Bviks.  I  shall  cany  it  still  further  ;  like  Snip,  my  taylor, 
I  shall  never  stir  without  a  nuatiure  in  my  pocket.  I  intend 
as  the  high  German  doctor  has  given  the  hint,  not  only  to 
guage  the  capacity  of  my  authors’  skulls,  but  the  dimensions 
of  tliose  of  my  customers. 

2  l.Auih.  But  you  may  afTi-ont  the  latter  if  you  make  fi-cc 
with  what  Hogaith  used  to  call  their  Uha  boxc». 

Hooks,  indeed  I  1  shall  then  go  another  way  to  work 
with  them. 

2d.  Auth.  How? 

Bocks.  1  shall  apply  to  their  hatters  and  peruke-makers ; 
this  you  know  refers  to  either  sex.  By  the  depth  of  the  crorm 
or  the  cauly  1  shall  S(»on  be  able  to  judge  of  the  df  fith  of  the 
wearers  ;  and  by  obsening  the  expanse  which  they  Ixstow 
upon  the  outside  of  their  heads,  I  shall  not  be  able  to  deter¬ 
mine  the  value  they  set  u|xjn  them,  but  pi-etty  accurately  to 
conjecture,  what  kind  of  works  thiy  would  deem  necessary  to 
ornament  their  inside.  Whetlier  they^>'^UIi^4  in  botanical 
writings,  which  may  l>e  deemed  ./?'  c,  some  of 

which  by-the-bye,  is  as  highly  coloured  lh|rfair  i*eadtrs; 
whether  landscapes  in  black  and  w  hite  ngufa^iem  ;  w  heth¬ 
er  they  would  have  them  adorned  w^BRstoiy,  maps,  sea 
pieces,  domestic  scenes,  love  stories,  effiblemat’Kal  figui-es, 
representations  of  the  muses,  the  ai-ls,  scri|>ture  pieces,  and  a 
hundred  other  subjects. 

2d.  Auth.  Ujjon  my  word  Mr.  Dccimo  Sexto,  this  is  a 
science  equally  new  and  ingenious.  You’ll  ojk-ii  the  dooisof 
your  authors’  and  customers*  craniums,  and  form  a  chart  of 
the  whirlpools,  eddies,  shoals,  and  shallows  of  their  minds. 

Books,  Yes  '.  1  shall  s<X)n  be  able  to  ascertain  the  phace  of 
every’  passion ;  1  shall,  as  you  observe,  open  their  skulls,  alg| 
fold  them  up  as  1  do  these  papers. 
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Bless  m'*  I  What, ai*e  you  about,  Mr.  Sexto? 
You’ll  tear  nn*  ituinuscript  to  tatters. 

/iotjkH.  Afisf !  I  bct»  ten  tlious^uid  pardons ;  thoufjh  it  would, 
had  it  IxToine  u  frat^nicnt,  only  have  made  it  the  more  valuu* 
ble.  What  shall  I  do  with  it  ?  Put  it  to  the  press  ? 

2  /.  .iiith.  I*ay  me  for  it,  and  put  it  w  here  you  please. 

/^ocXv».  Pay  you  for  it  I  though  I  like  the  structure  of  your 
skull,  this  dentands  consideration.  If  you  call  in  a  few  days 
you  shall  have  an  answer :  I’m  like  literature,  p:oing  back- 
wanl :  You  sec  I  am  not  one  of  your  costive  critics.  You’ll 
excuse  me.  (IcmkI  montinp. 

[A’xfV  Actiior  one  twtv,  BooKSf  i.lkr  o«o//if  r. 

■■  ■  '..■!»« - LI  _  "I  ■■  II  !i 

SELECrF.n. 

A  META.M()RrH'^«^lS. 

IN  a  collej^  of  a  celebrated  university,  livetl  l.>r.  i  ai.ia- 
phonos,  a  celebrated  character,  lie  was  an  eminent  classic, 
distin};uishc‘d  for  his  profouml  erudition,  and  could  po  through 
the  paradigma  of  a  contracted  veib,  witli*ull  its  different  dia¬ 
lects,  as  fluently  as  a  child  ten  years  of  age.  He  eould  trace 
the  derivation  of  nouns  to  their  primitive  source,  with  the 
greatest  accuracy.  He  could  tell  at  what  period,  how  many 
years  before  or  after  C'hkist,  lived  the  greate  t  men  ;  those 
w  ho  might  l)c  justly  styled  the  *clarL/4n:a  lun.ina  mundi*  i\\c 
bnghtest  lun  .inuries  of  the  world  ;  1  mean  the  poets  historians, 
and  ethic  writers— the  famous  philoso\>hers,  whether  of  Stoic, 
Cynic,  or  Epicurean  sect;  whether  followers  of  Crattippus, 
Diogenes,  or  iMup  us,  or  the  dixine  Pluto.  He  was  as  a  cri¬ 
tic,  justly  ent^f^,  !^  his  superiour  abilities,  xvith  many  others 
of  the  same  cfiBIto^old  *a  farthing  candle  to  the  sun.*  He 
could  prove,  bf*‘Hic61«stibJe  evidence,  that  the  w  orld  was  not 
stpiare  ;  that  mafi|R^  an  animal ;  that  the  Romans  and  Gix*- 
cians  eat,  drank,  anfl  slept,  like  the  motici-ns  ;  tlu  t  death  i.s 
the  common  lot  of  all  mankiiul ;  he  understood  the  nature  of 
solids  and  fluids,  extension  and  |X)wer,  innate  and  complex 
ideas  ;  was  an  advocate  for  the  unalterable  ixile  of  light,  and 
laws  of  virtue,  as  defined  by  the  immortal  Stagyrite,  and  could 
hold  forth  thitre  hours  on  the  follow  ing  subject,  and  prove,  by 
t!ie  most  superiour  arguments,  that  virtue  is  amiable  and  vice 
odious.  He  would  argue,  fretjucntly,  until  he  foamed  at  the 
mouth,  and  might  betaken  by  the  by -standees  for  a  madmuni 
ui'id  w  ould  almost  convince  his  unfortunate  hearers,  that  they 
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ANei-e  not  really  existing,  as  he  partlculaiy  excelled  in  tl)e 
sceptic  philosophy  ;  his  favoiihtc  dogma,  however  was,  that 
men  could  eti'ect  any  thing  they  Ux)k  in  hand,  by  this  mule 
ol  reasoning,  ^/tonKunt  quia  /lOfthv  viiU  uiur' 

In  nialhematics  he  could  take  the  altitudes  of  monuments 
or  high  places,  as  he  >\ialked  along  the  streets.  In  matters 
of  theology,  he  was  so  deep,  that  the  could  Iwrely  l)e  compiv- 
bended  by  vulg;ir  minds  or  common  understandings.  Indeed, 
he  fret|uently  soared  into  the  regions  of  indefinable  obscurity, 
which  some  people  might  take  for  sublimity.  In  his  religi¬ 
ous  duties  he  was  very  punctilious — su|X‘rstitious  in  the  ex¬ 
treme,  Ixlieted  in  ghosts,  and  did  voluntary  penance,  we  ai'c 
told,  once  for  a  w  hole  day,  in  the  market-place,  bareheaded, 
for  having  disobliged  his  father  a  rare  instance  of  filial  af¬ 
fection  and  duty,  scarcely  to  be  etiualled  in  modem  times,  I 
am  alVaid. 

After  having  been  sixteen  years  in  actpiiring  a  knowledge 
of  the  deail  languages,  and  thitre  years  at  the  university,  he 
was  still  unfit  for  the  company  of  the  greater  pait  of  mankind, 
and  totally  so  for  the  agreeable  stn  iety  of  women  ;  for  he  was 
impetuous,  and  overbearing,  and  had  not  the  least  palish  or 
elegance  of  manners  or  pe-rson  to  recommend  him.  On  the 
contrary,  his  forbidding  exterior  l>cs|X)ke  him  what  he  really 
>vas  ;  and,  no’Avithstanding  he  had  written  a  dissertation  on  j 
dephlogisticated  matter,  and  entered  into  the  most  imjxirtani 
religious,  political  and  polemical  discourses,  and  had  discover¬ 
ed  the  source  of  the  river  Nile  on  paper,  could  converse  and 
write  fluently  in  Arabic,  Syriac,  an<l  seven  other  oriental  lan¬ 
guages  ;  notw  ithstanding  all  these  ((ualitie%4^epc‘at,  and  his 
|)omp  of  diction  and  s<demniiy  of  inanne'V  intUivei  y,  he  was 
avoided,  and  ridicule  or  incrednlily  was  jire  top>llow  what  he  ; 
asserted,  'ho  sum  up  the  w  hole,  this  l^mjl^^'ic  m,  this  i'ia- 
x’lJt  Ilomtrra^  this  index  of  all  lunguageWround  his  learning  j 
of  little  or  no  use. 

lie  perceived,  at  length,  that  he  was  universally  despisid, 
and  his  company  shunned,  or  w  henever  he  had  the  go<Kl  for¬ 
tune  to  lx*  invited  to  dine  with  a  gix*at  man  w  hose  vices  he 
had  flatteix'd  in  a  |K)mpous  dedication,  made  the  butt  and 
laughing  stock  of  his  patron. — He  would  have  blushed  if  he 
could,  but  habit  hud  rendered  him  superiour  to  all  emotions 
of  this  kind.  This  treatment,  however,  proved,  at  last,  very 
disagreeable,  and  he  offered  up  a  prayer  to  Minerva,  his  lute- 
lar  goddess,  to  protect  him  from  insults  which  were  more 
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Ilian  man  could  bear.  His  prayer  was  not  unheal'd,  and  that 
jj^oddess,  after  debating  with  hei'self  whether  she  should  irans- 
ionn  the  unhappy  pedant  into  a  bear  or  an  owl,  suftei-ed  him 
to  take  the  form  of  the  latter.  Still  P  .iitaphonos  neariv  re¬ 
sembles  what  he  was  when  a  man.  He  looks  big,  and  seldom 
speaks — avoids  the  society  of  men,  and  loves  the  haunts  of 
aged  monasteries  mouldering  into  dust.  He  is  heard  fiT- 
(luently  amongst  these  ruins  of  antiquity,  to  make  his  mourn¬ 
ful  complaints  to  the  moon,  to  wliose  influence  it  is  supposed 
he  was  fre(|uently  subject  Ixfore  his  transformation — lor  un¬ 
der  the  shape  of  an  owl  he  ixnvains  the  object  of  haired  and 
persecution.  'I’he  smaller  biixls  pursue  him,  and  scofi'at  him 
in  the  day-time,  in  the  same  manner  as  he  was  ritliculed  by 
epigrammatists,  when  he  bore  the  human  foi'm.  Still  Pania- 
phoiios  continues  to  disturb  society  w’ith  his  bootings,  and  fre¬ 
quently  infests  the  retired  seats  of  learning. 

poetical  department. 


UNiOiSAL. 

Er£.VI.\n  MEDIT,1TI0.\‘S. 

A  SERIOUS  POEM. 

BENEATH  the  western  horizon  is  hid 
The  lustrous  orb  of  vivifying  light. 

And  eve  in  nissct  gai-b,  with  dewy  tears, 
Alourns,  pensively,  the  absence  of  his  lieams  ; 
Whilst  naUp^ilent,  melancholy  mild. 

Excites  tlf*  soul  to  meditation  sweet. — 

Tho’  now  the  nWsic  of  the  grove  no  more 
Is  undulate^^in  wc  sighing  gale. 

Nor  lulls  the  pa^^ions  of  the  ruffled  mind. 

Nor  soothes  the  sorrows  of  the  human  breast — 
I  would  mingle  in  the  floating  breeze, 

A  song  of  praise  devotionally  pure. 

Whilst  Echo  in  the  mountain  cell,  recluse, 
Responsively  should  touch  the  unseen  lyre, 
And  swell  the  sacred  melody  to  Hcav’n. 

Tho’  now  ol>scured  the  glory  of  the  day, 
Innum’rous  brilliant  witnesses  appear. 
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To  praise  that  Being  whose  omniscient  pow’r 
Buclc  tliem  to  shine  and  cheer  our  favour’d  earth  ; 

Not  so  cix*  chaos  into  oixler  sprang  ; 

Not  so  in  when  her  monarch  proiuh 

Pit>voked  the  wrath  of  him  who  marks  the  spheres. 
And  at  whose  will  or  light  or  darkness  reigns  ; 

Not  so  w  hen  the  Redekmkh  of  mankind 
Expii*ed  upon  the  cross  on  Ca/rVi/*«  mount-— 

"W’dl  might  the  sun  be  hkl  in  tenfold  night. 

The  moon,  astonish’d,  shnnk  in  darkness  deep, 

And  stars,  dismay’d,  refuse  their  silv’ry  rays  I 
Well  might  ci*ealion  tremble  at  the  dcetl. 

And  flinty  rocks  burst  adamantine  Iwnds  I — 

— Accursed  by  man,  he  died  that  man  might  live  ! 

And  by  this  sacrifice  what  blessings  flow 

'I'o  our  frail  race— our  sins  on  him  were  laid  1— 

— 'riic  Mohning  Star  of  es*crlasting  day, 
lie  rose  to  animate  and  bless  the  world. 

Restore  what  sin  had  blighted,  and  to  give 
New  life  and  heav’nly  hope  to  di-ooping  souls. 

The  mountain’s  tow’ring  summit  seems  to  pierce 
The  lucid  sky  and  ope  th’  xrial  world — 

(Just  emblem  of  proud  man  in  darkness  veil’d) 

Lo,  clouds  sunound  it,  and  the  twinkling  stars 
Shed  but  a  feeble  lustre  on  its  bn)w  ; 

'Tis  all  appearance,  far  from  the  bright  field 
Its  top  sublime  is  veil’d  in  dusky  mists : 

So  man  high-raised  in  self-opinion  st^^s, 

To  enor  wedded,  he  deceives  him^flB 
By  vain  imaginations,  still  averac 
To  light  divine,  he  tiTists  to  natui^s^l^ht ; 
Encompass’d  with  the  clouds  of  dbiibt,  puraucs 
^laxims  unsanction’d  by  th’  D.mniscient’s  rule; 
Vain  man,  in  infidelity  grown  Iwld  I 
Can  reason  guide  thee  in  the  path  of  life  ? 

What  if  deep  science,  bright  philosophy, 

And  sweet  morality  shoukl  all  combine 
To  build  a  tow’ring  height  from  earth  to  Hcav’r.— 
Still  would  th*  attempt  be  folly  in  his  sight 
Who  sits  upon  the  uncreated  throne, 

And  iTiles  oinniiiotent  the  worlds  ii  e  made  ; 
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Nor  human  skill  coucentird  ran  devise 
A  mean  to  opc  the  cvc-rlasting  tloors 
And  gain  admission  to  the  realms  of  bliss  ; 

The  precious  key  I*  uidock  the  gates  of  life, 

Is  the  Uldeemkr’s  free  and  matchless  love— 

This  treasure^  in  the  humble  soul,  exceeds 
The  noblest  jxiw’rs  of  bold  aspiring  man. 

A  solemn  |)cnsivene5s  \x-n'aiics  the  plaint 
Nor  human  \oicc  disturbs  the  air  of  night ; 

Nought  but  the  cloaking  water-frog  is  heuixlt 
The  buzzing  Ixellc  with  discordant  hum, 

'riie  cricket  with  unpleas;int  chirp  and  shrill, 

The  owl  w  ith  shriek  terrific  in  tlie  gloom, 

Join  their  jai'gonic  notes  in  concert  dull : — 

'I  he  cascade  foaming  fiom  the  rocky  steep, 
Incessant  falling  with  tremendous  loar. 

Strikes  awfully  majestic  on  the  ear : — 

Thus  th’  iinixM'ious  tyrant  raised  to  pow’r. 
Ambitious  swells,  till  o’er  the  horrid  clilT 
(if  sclf-sufTiciency  he  tails,  disgraced — 

Not  like  the  stream  which  from  the  torrent  fed, 
Meandei’s  calmly  thro’  the  sylvan  bow’rs, 

Its  inai-gin  \erdant,  its  delightful  Ixinks 
Adorn’d  with  flo'^’i's  and  shrul)sand  fmitful  trees 
’I'lms  did  the  c/j/Ef,  our  countre’s  pride,  retire 
I  'lom  cares  of  state,  to  traiKjuil  scenes  of  life  : 

(>,  irAsuiscros I  thy  me m’ly  still  shall  live, 
Whilst  patriotism  has  u  name  on  earth  ; 

Fame  thy  worth  whilst  time  endures, 

And  lovA ii^ribe  it  on  each  freeman’s  heart. 


Whilst  here  1  mexlitate  with  mind  sei-cne, 
Envclopid  with  the  mantle  of  grey  night, 

Each  sublunary  object  half  obscured— 

E’en  now  what  num’rous  beings,  tho’  unseen, 
Commission’d  by  the  great  Su  put  me,  attend. 

To  screen  from  evils,  w  hich  might  else  assail. 
And  hurl  me  (piick  to  black  oblivious  night : 

( ),  i-apt’rous  thought !  that  we  are  angels’  care. 
Whilst  listlessly  we  walk  where  dangers  lurk  ! 
What  cause  of  grateful  thanks,  that  fearful  night 
Can't  hide  us  from  Uie  providence  ©f  God  : 
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But  ah  I  a  nobler  motive  still  excites 
'I’lie  giatcful  soul  to  love,  adore,  and  tiiist— 

Exalted  high  in  Heav*n  the  Saviour  lives: 

I  Ik  lives  and  reigns  who  once  lor  sinners  died  ! 

Nor  does  he  live  reguitllcss  of  «>ur  wants, 

He  knows  our  nature,  and  his  love  displays, 

In  gifts  unspeakable  to  those  w  bo  feel 
'I’heir  int’rcst  in  his  never-ceasing  love  : 

Tho’  warring  elements  destnictivc  fiown, 

And  earth  tremendous  to  its  centre  shake. 

Secure  of  Ileav’n,  the  Christian’s  soul  aspires 
To  the  serene  alxxlc  whei*e  angels  dwell. 

And  sing  hosannas  to  the  Bhixck  ok  I'kace  ; 

H.s  joys  ai'e  boundless,  uncontined  to  spberes, 

'1  ney  rise  on  wings  of  laith  nor  light  on  eaith  : 

O,  for  that  gratitude  whose  flowing  tide, 

^\  ouid  bear  my  best  alVcctlons  to  my  God  ! 

Lo  I  now  sublime,  eni-ol)ed  in  light  appears, 

Fmm  orient  couch  slow  rising,  the  fair  moon  ; 

It  meliow  radiance  gilds  the  lonely  scene, 

And  shadows  move  reiuctanily  awuy  : — 

So  hoj^  lx:ams  cheerfulness  ui>on  the  mind, 
the  heait,  and  booing  fears. 

Like  evening  shades,  fly  the  resplendent  gleam. 

But  whilst  I  muse,  time  speeds  its  rapid  flight, 

The  faithful  clock  itrsminds  the  passing  hour, 

And  animated  imtui'e's  sunk  to  rest ; 

1  too  must  heed  the  signal  for  repose 
But,  grateful  ever  would  my  heait 
And  bless  the  God  of  providence,  wiiojRfere 
Extends  to  all  the  cix*atures  of  his  jiow’r  ; 

All  living  have  fi-om  his  exhaust  less  store, 

Tlieir  being,  sustentation.  and  their  joys  ; 

His  love  embraces  niun,  and  glorious  shines 
In  his  redemption— G,  illustr’ous  love  ! 

'  The  wond’rous  theme  of  angels  and  of  men  J 
O,  for  a  spark  of  that  pure  heav’niy  lire. 

Which  grace  divine  would  kindle  to  a  flame, 

A  glowing  flame  which  should  my  soul  revive. 

And  my  cold  bean  dissolve  ui  humble  praise. 
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